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Epiſtle Dedicatorj. 
(as will be very caſiß 
ohſervd) in a very dif= 
ferent Temper of Mind, © 
and degree of Applicatt= | 
on. They were deſiend 
at firs only for my own © 

Amuſement and the Gra- 

tfication of a few parti 

cular Friends, and are 
offerd to Tou in this 
manner, merely becauſe 

Tou inſiſted upon it. Thoſe 

who know the Obligati- 

ons under which your © 
5 Goodneſs has laid me, 
will not wonder at my 

Compliance : And al! 


* 


who are acquainted with 


! Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


your earnest deſire to 


Th 

T5 

1 

i by 


entertain of 


| Profeſſion, 


* Cenſures of 


promote real Religion, 
will agree that Jou bad 
 avery good Deſign, what= 
7 ever Opinion they may 
the Means 


Tou have uod to reachit. 


As _— 1 not my. 
u, I. fhall be very _ 
little folicitous about the 


thoſe who 


* profeſs a Skill in theſe 
Matters, and fhall flatter 


: myſelf with no other Hohe 
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The 


Critical Mill to their 
Spiritual Delight. 3 


Epiſtle Dedieataay. 


That this Collection may 
© into the Hands A 
ſome who can reliſb the 
Subject, and are not 
Critics enough to be diſ- 
guſted at the Manner, or 
however are devout e- 
nough to ſacrifice their 


« A truly Spiritual f 


* Taſte will keep well 
* diſpoſed Minds ſo in- 
*© tent to the Weight and 
Seriouſneſs of the Mat- 
© ter, as not to leave them «| 
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FEpiſtle Dedicatory. 
at leiſure for little im- 
F * pertinent Criticiſms,” 
as good Mr. Billingſley 

F | expreſſes himſelf in his 
Freface to the metricat. 
Compoſures of Mr. Dan. 
Bur gels, 4 Man wh O HA 

a much greater ſhare of 
Learning, good Senſe and 
Wit tos, than very many 
of thoſe who have ajſected 
| to be Witty upon bis 

| Public Ferformances. 


To ſuch, as, Mr. Bil- 
2 lingfleydeſcribes, the fal. 
: lowing Lines are offered 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. * 
in the ſame manner as © 
the ordinary Sermons of 
Plain Preachers, who 
have not Vanity enough © 
o ſet up for Orators, 
and yet can ſpeak to the 
Advantage of Hone#t © 

Minds, who attend 10 
the Importance of what 
15 ferwuſly delrverd, . 
without being offended © 
at fuch Irrezularities © 
in the Compoſition, or 

Diefects in the Pronumct= © 

ation, as would put 2 
mere Critic out of all © 

Patience. As Men of a © 

——_—_— i 
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' Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
"| = 1 Conflitution and m 
ful Health, tho they 
| know what it is to eat 
; | well, can feed with plea- 
AF fure upon any thing that 


$5 
— 
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al 1s wholſome, tho not ele- 
FI | HY WO. 


4 1 -M are 2 of 
Py 


5 emper, and the - 

| Crown = Foy of ſuch 
4 who miniſter to them in 
their Spiritual Concerns, 


2 
e 


ghecially ſuch of thent 
„a2 have Skill enough to 
4 judge of our Performan= 
= Cos, and , et do not think 


* 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. *' 
ft in their great Wiſdom = 
to deſpiſe their Teachers 
and prejudice ther own {| 
Souls. In ſuch a on- 
am happy, and acſtnow- 
liedge it upon this Oc- © 
caſion, not ſo much to 
do Tou Honour, as to 
| Þropoſe your Hæampl- 
to others; eſpecially ſuch © 
of your Kelations as 
are of Quality and Di- 
ſſtinction. If Tou will 
pleaſe to forgive me in 
ths, I will excuſe Tou 
it the Trouble of all the 


| Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
reſt which might juſtly 
e ſaid in your Com- 
mmendation H, 


M avpan, 


Your moſt Oblig'd, 
moſt Obedient and 
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Errata in the Running Title. 


For Hymns read VERS Es. 


3 . 


n Waken all thy Powr s, my Soul, 
Extend thy Wings and ſoar 
BR AA / on high, 

Viſit the glorious Realms 

which lie 

Beyond che Orbs, where Stars unnumber d 


3 57 roll, 


At. 


| j As thou partak ſt of Life e 


Leave thoſe of a leſs noble Birth, 
2 to grovel on the Earth, 
And all their Views to earthly Things 


10 (confine. 
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2 HyYMNs on 
III. 
Let thoſe who have no higher taſte 


Embrace a Dunghil and regale 
On Husks and Traſh, and ſet to ſale 


A Soul, for Things which in the uſing waſte. 


IV. 


Do thou mount up, ev n to th' Seat, 


The Throne of the Eternal King, 
And mix thy ſelf with thoſe who ſing 


Him infinitely Good as well as Great. 


See how the heavenly Courtiers ſhine, 


In Rays reflected from his Face! 
Mind how the Objects of his Grace 


7. 


Look Royal, all like Him, and all Divine. 


See how their Crowns celeſtial glow 


With living Gems; ſee how they hold 


Victorious Palms and Harps of Gold; 4 


And hearken how th' harmonious Numbers 
TT nh V 
Survey th' extended Plains of Light, 
The Fruits and Streams of Paradiſe, 
And Manſions of the Sons of Bliſs, 


Than burniſh'd Gold ot Sun- beams far 
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VIII. (more bright. 


But chiefly on that glorious Face 
Let thy admiring Eye be fixt, 


Where Majeſty with ſweetneſs mixt. 
Charms and amazes all the heay'nly Race. 


Various Occafions. 
F IX. 
This is thy Jes vs, this is He, 
Who once the Place where now he ſhines, 
Left to accompliſh thoſe Deſig ns 
te. Ie Love engag d him in, ey'n 0 for 


thee. 
x. Free 


ö ne who this ſits upon the Throne, 
To whom all Angels Homage pay, 

Dy d on the Croſs for thee. O may 
Ny Heart be ever his, and his alone. 


bt 
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IT. 
The true, and I ſhall find! it fo, 


41 3 This World's a vain vexatious wy, 
d; Which never to « Heav'n-born Soul 
ers Did or can Satisfaction bring. 
w. II. 


Let me * wile at length and make 
„Ihe vain Experiment no more, 
T' attempt a thouſand times renew'd 
Wil fail, as it has heretofore, 

3 5 
x Can ever this groſs Earth afford 
Immortal Fruits to feed a Soul? 
t. Can a celeſtial Spirit find 85 
be. 1 Reſt upon Waves that ever roll? 
is NY B 2 No, 


4 HY MNS on 


IV. 
No, tis impoſſible, and ſo 
Il u other Methods try and ſee, 
My Soul, if I can elſewhere find 
Froviion and "oP? for thee. 
Life up thy Eyes to that bright Roof 
Where Orbs innumerable ſhine ; T 
N it fits inthrond a God, 
A God who's MS: to be thine. 
In Thought thou inſtantly Res ſpring, 
And ſwifter than the Light aſcend _ 
Up, Where his glorious Honour dwells, 
And He a gracious Ear will lend. 
| = VII 
Tell him thou canſt not find Content 3 
In all the wide Creation's Field: 3 
There's nought can ſuit or fit * N Mind, ' 
Or proper Satisfaction yield. 
„„ 
Ten him thou ſeeſt his Glory ſhine, 
And wilt upon it ever look : 
Tell him thou long'ſt to taſte his Love, 
And canſt Delays no longer brook. 


: Tell him thou art on wilt be his, 
And he ſhall be for ever thine, 
That in his Goſpel he has drawn 
The, Covenant Which thou wilt fig. 

N 


Various Occaſions. 5 
Nor fear he'il in diſpleaſure frown, 
He that has given his Son for thee, 


Will not deny, on his account, 
Thy Father and thy Friend to be. 


F 
As ſuch he'll guide thee with his Eye, 
Uphold thee with his mighty Arm, 


Comfort thee with his heavenly Word, 


And cover with his Wings from harm. 
ks VVV 
So through the various Turns of Life, 

Still ſhalt thou take thy peaceful Way, 
And chearful thro' Deaths gloomy Shade, 
Paſs to the Realms of eudleſs Day, 


Co on de UC a, a 


A ND why, my Soul, ſo much ayerſe 
{ XA To dying? Why ſo loth to go 

Away from hence? What is it here 

That charms and captivates thee ſo? 


4 When thou ſhalt take thy Flight aloft, 


Shalt thou leave any thing behind 


In which thou didſt intire Repoſfſe 


— 


And perfect Satisfaction find? 


Haſt 
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6  HyYMNs on 


And has not oft the ripen'd Fruit 


Call to thy Mind the Toils, the Cares, 
And all the hurryingThoughts which made 


Howeyer, Can my Soul forget 3 


4 III. 
Haſt thou not ſaid a thouſand times, 
And is it not thy preſent ſenſe, 
Vanity and Vexation's al! 
To which the World can make pretence? 
= 1 7 
How often has thy hopeful Bloom 
Met with an unexpected Blaſt ? 


prov'd but inſipid to thy Taſte ? 3 
K 


The ſettled Griefs and ſudden Frights, 
_ Uneaſy Days and reſtleſs Nights. g 


How often ſhe has been beguil'd 
By this falſe World ! How often here 

She has been wounded and defil'd ! 

5 VII. 5 
How often ſhe has wept and cry d, 

O had I Pinions like a Dove, f 
I'd fly from this enchanting World, 1 

I'd foar on high and duell above! 3 

.. 


Can ſhe forget when to her Lord 


She has ſome near approaches made, 
And taſted his delicious Fruits 
Sitting beneath the ſpicy Shade © 3 

I ä 


Various Occafions, 7 

"Mm 1. 

® How, burning with the pureſt Flame, 
This was the Language of her Heart, 


Nou Jeſus take me to thy ſelf, 


ce? And let us never, never part. 


5 1 fe fee Er t rt r. rt t Nr fr Er Et Er Et A 
Hezekiah's Song. Ila. 38. 


9 Hen the ſad Meſlage I receiv d 
V From him who is the Lord of Life, 
de That to the remnant of my Days 
He would apply 8 fatal Knife, 
I 
Alas, ſaid I, the Time is come, 

I muſt be gone (there's no Reprieve) 
To my long Home, the gloomy Houſe 
Appointed for each Man that lives. 

" = 

Fondly I thought I'd Time in ſtore, 
And ſhould have manya Year ſurviv'd, 
But by th' Almighty's high Decree, 5 
Of that remainder I'm depriy d. 

— a 
No more ſhall I behold the Lord 
In Zion, where his Honour dw ells: 
No more with Men in Worſhip join, 
-. And unto them his Glory rell. 5 
B 4 My 
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8 HYMNS on 
V. 
My Time $ expir 'd, my Life is gone, 


Death's Worles diff patch d without delay, 


As caſily as Shepherds Tents 
Are taken down and born aw by: 
VI. 
The Sovereign Righteous Lord cuts off 
My Lite by pining ſore Diſeaſe, 
As they that o'er the Loom preſide, 
Cut off the Web whene'er they pleaſe. 
* 

My Hee fore-boded at the Dawn, 
That I could not ſurvive till Night, 
And when the Darkneſs ſhut in Day, 

That I no more ſhould ſee the Light : : 
— Wk 
While others bleſt with ſweet Repoſe, 
Protract their Slumber into Day, 


I trembling look d to be diſpatch 1 


Sudden as Lions cruſh 4 Prey. 
eB - 
Unintermitting were my Cries, 
Like Swallows, and as loud as Cranes, 
I mourn as the diſtreſſed Dove 246 
Which for her abſent Mare complains. 
X. 


My Eyes were weary while I look d 


Upward, imploring Help from Thee, 
TO cry d in vain from Death's arreſt, 
Lord, rene ſet me tree: 
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. Various Occafions, g 
© This was my Caſe! but in what Words | 


Shall I extol him who repeald d 
The killing Sentence, and reyers'd 


My Doom, who ſent his Word and heal d. 
XII. 


3 While the remainder of my Years 


Paſs ſmoothly on, Ill ſpend my Days 


3 In humbly walking with that God 


7 


Wo turn d my Mourning into Praiſe. 


; XIII. 


5 O Lord, Man' s Lite depends on Thee, 
> Thy gracious Word and powerful Hand, 


1 By theſe my fleeting Soul was ſtay d, 


And Im in Life at thy Command. 
ALY; 


= When bleſt with every ſweet of Life, 


I thought my Peace beyond controul, 


3 Thy Hand prepar'd a wrathful Cup, 


And Bitternefs o erſpread my Soul. 
XV. 


3 And when deſpairing of Relief 


I thought each Moment was my laſt, 


Thy Love recall d me from the Pit, 


And all my Sins behind Thee caſt. 
XVI. 


| TheſeChanges thy great hand has wrought, 


Which thoſe who in the ſilent Grave, 


4 Buy Death are lodg'd, can't celebrate, 


Nor truſt in Thee that Thou wilt ſave. 
e N Bat | 
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10 HYMNs on 
XVII. 
But thoſe who by thy Favour live, 
While living, on thy Praiſe ſhall dwell, 
Like me, and in immortal Verſe 
Thy Truth to after Ages tell. 
-. VM... 4 
| Becauſe He was my ready Help, Þ 
While I have Breath I'll praiſe the Lord 9 
Vniting all harmonious Sounds, 9 


Where He his mighty Name records. 


GAUL 


JUDGMENT 


Find it muſt be fo! 5 
The Day will ſurely come, 
And quickly too, when all Men ſhall 
Receive their final Doom. 
. 
But O! who duly bears 
That awful Day in Mind? 
How very few upon their Heart 
And Ways its Influence find 
- 
Did Men more frequently 
Admit this folemn Thought, 
That God will them to judgment bring, 
What Changes would be wrought! of 3 
© * 


Various Occaſions. 11 
. 1 


The luſt of Wealth and Fame, 


Or Pleaſures, nothing true 
Could never ſo bewitch them, if 
They kept this Day in view, 
V. 


Could they their Time miſpend, 


And ſquander Life away 
Thus b h, if they thought 
Of the great Reckoning-Day? 
VI. 


As my Account now ſtands, 
Amazing great's my Score, 


And every unregarded Hour 


Will ſtill inflame it more. 
VII. 


Then ſue thy benen out, 


My Soul, for Errors paſt, 


That all may be behind his Back, 


As quite forgotten caſt. 
VIII. 
And cry for Grace to help, 
That in all future Time, (tain 
Towards God and Man thou may ſt main- 7 
A Conſcience free from Crime. 


IX. 


For theo apply thy ſels 


To this bleſt Advocate: 
But do it now; delay one Hour 
And it may be too late. 


Know 


12 HY MNS on 
3 = 
Know that as Death ſhall find 
Thee, fo ſhall Judgment too; 
And if thou art not found in Him, 


O! whither muſt thou go? 
» 9 


But if in Him thou art, 


Thy Sins all cancell'd are, 
For ſure his Righteouſneſs will be 
Allowed at his own Bar. 


EE 2 to es rl 


The Chriſtian's Witneſs. 
Ke "74 


12 all the Stages of my Life, 


Since firſt my Pilgrimage begun, 


Thy Goodneſs, Lord, in conſtant Streams, 


Faſt by my Paths has ever run. 
JV 5 


And now the Harbingers of Deat 5 
I heir Maſter's near approach proclaim, 
To ſeize my Body for the Grave, 


Tho' Heaven does my Spirit claim. 
III 5 


The ſhort uncertain Time He ſtays 


I muſt endeavour to improve, 


And while my feeble Breath allows, 


I'll witneſs to thy Truth and Love, 


Various Occafions. 13 
IV. 

O! if I had an Angel's Voice, 
And could be heard from Pole to Pole, 
I Vould to all the liſt'ning World 
Publiſh thy —_— to my Soul. 


| Before I knew from whence I ſprung, 
Or unto what I was delign'd ; 
Before I thought at all of Thee, 
Or ought that's * nly and divine: 
F Yea, while I wander'd heedleſs, where 
TS A wild Imagination led, 
And ne'er conſulted ought but F leſh, 
3 What Paths twas proper Iſhould tread; 


1 VII. y 
While divers Luſts and Pleaſures rul'd, 
And J, unthinking Wretch, obey'd, - 
Neither deſirous of thy Love, 
Nor duly of thy Wrath afraid. 
1 | Talk 
a Thou didſt preſerve my precious Life, 
My much more precious Soul to ſave, 
Thy Love allow'd the choiceſt Means, 
Lnd ſpace for true Repentance gave. 
IX. 
At length the bleſt appointed Time 
1 The Time for my deliv'rance came, 
Thy Grace awakend me, I ſ av 
My — my Nakedneſs and Shame. 
The = 


14 HYMNS os 
2 | 
The flaming Sword of Juſtice high, 
Over my guilty Head I faw, 
And heard the Cries of thoſe in Hell, 
Who once, like = deſpis'd thy Law. 


Confounded and amaz I cry'd, 
Altho' I knew not how to pray, 
Wo! Wo is me! the Devils 
Ready to drag my "_ away. 


Thou ſaw'ſt and pitied'ſt my Caſe, * 
And ſtrait a Thought ſprung in my Mind, 
The Lord is Merciful, and vB uo 
Can tell but I may Mercy find? 
35 XIII. 5 
Thou open ſt then theſe Lips to pray, 
Which ever ſhall ſhew forth thy Praiſe, 
I beg'd forgiveneſs of my Sins, _ 
And vow d to 1 Wiſdom's Ways. 
Thou gay'it me Hope, and by thy Help 
I broke with my beloved Sin, = 
And ſet myſelf to learn thy Paths © 
Of — walk therein, 
Thou taught'ſt me neceſſary Truths, _ 
And mad'ſt them ſweet unto my Soul; 
Thou gav'ſt thy awful Threat'ning weight, 
Riſing Corruptions to controuu. 


d, 
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Various Occafions, 15 
>, © "/ 


Thy Promiſes refreſh'd my Heart, 


And drew me off from vain Delights, 


And meditation on thy Love 


| MadechearfulDaysand pleaſant Nights. 
Thou, when my ſubtle Enemy 
Drew me to Pride and Selfconceit, 


And mine own Righteouſneſs was made, 


For my Deſtruction, the Bait, 
51085 XVIII. __— 
Didſt leave me to myſelf a while, 
That I might learn to know myſelf, 


And for the future cautious be 


Of running on that dangerous Shelf. 


And when diſtreſſed by my Falls 


I thought myſelf intirely loſt 
Thou 1 a Righ ceouſneſs 


Prepar'd for me without my Coſt. 


When I've, in an ungarded Hour, 


Stumbl'd or wander'd from the Way, 


1 Thy Grace has ſtill my Soul reſtor d, 
: Sought kindlyand brought back the ſtray. 


- „ 
When in a cold and lifeleſs frame 
Tve done thy Work with backward Heart, 
Thy Love has gently us'd the Road. 
And quicken d while it made me ſmart. 
. e 


16 HYMNS on 
XXII. i 
When harraſs'd with diſtreſſing Thoughts 
I've to myſelf a Terror been, 
Thou haſt my Sorrows gently ſooth d, 
And caus d a heavnly Calm within. 
„„ 
When Thoughts of Death have terrify'd 
My too too unprepared Soul, 
By Thee I have the dreadful Foe 
Been made with Comfort to behold. 
XXIV. 
When muſing on the judgment- Day, 
And that Account I have to give, 
Half dead with Fear: At thy Command 
A Thought of Jesus made me live. 
8 . 
| When, conſcious of my Weakneſs, I 
Have thought I could not perſevere, 
Oft haſt Thou ſaid, My Grace fur thee 
Sufficient is, thou need ſt not |” | 
XXVI. 
When anxious Cares about the World, 
Di.iicturb'd the quiet of my Mind, 
Thou ſt whiſper'd, Art not thou my Child? 
And can thy Father be unkind: 
XXVII. 5 
When Sickneſs, Pain, Reproach, or Loſs 
O. Subſtance, Relatives, or Friends, 
Had introduc d a mournful Gloom, 


Thou didſt me Light and Comfort ſend. 
With 
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XXVII. | 


With unexpected Troubles came 
As unexpected Help from Heut n, 
And when the Thing I fear'd, befel, 
Ihe Aids I had _— d, were given. 
Trials I thought I "could not ſtand, 
4 4 Ive often chearfuily gone through, 
And when J fear'd a ſtunning Stroke, 
Thy Hand has warded off the Blow, | I 
: XXX. | 
Good Things and Evil have been bleſt, 
And wrought for Good, (as Thou haft 
lea, Sin's molt deadly Poiſon hath (aid: ) 
" Been to my Soul medicinal made, 


2 9 

Ten thouſand Favours I've forgot, 
And many Ihave never known, 

Nor can, till Heavens high Records 
Shall to my wondring Soul be ſhown, 
1 „n 

For that bleſt Time I humbly wait, 
And find my waiting can't be long, 
In praiſe Thee with my dying Breath, 
And then begin another Song. Amen. 
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Matt. xxvi. 24. 
ths 1 bad been goo 75 © has Man, 


if he bad never been born. 


I. 


Nhappy Judas ! who for worthleſs _ 


(Pelf, 


Betray d his Maſter and deſtroy'd himſelf; 


Fearleſs he ſin'd, and then deſpair'dof Grace, 


4 
| 
; 
£ 15 
A 
x 
* 
: 
# 
» 


And harden'd plung d into his proper Place. ä 


In vain, alas, do Men at eaſe diſpute, 
And common Senſe with ſubtile Querks 


(confute, 


5 From Him who can't deceive the Truth we 


(know. 


Tis better not to be, than be in endleſs | 
(Woe. 


He felt Remorſe,contel d his Crime, and 

” ( ſtrait, I 
15 Diſgorg d the fatal tempting ſilver Bait, 

Seeming Repentance! yet alas, he fell, 


= Th 


For want of Faith, into the loweſt Hell 
No Pity finds from thoſe who him employ : 


What's it tous? See thou to that, they cry: 
Bur might have found from Go p, had he 
| (but known 
The Blood his Treaſon ſhed, his Treaſon 
(could atone. 

2 Sam. 


lan, 


nleſs | 


? O 


Pelf, 
felt; 


race, 
lace. 1 | 
: 4 Falſe Gods are like themſelves, a Lye. 
# But like Thyſelf thy Words be true, 

1 The ſtricteſt Truths, tho ſtrange and! new. 
OW. 4 4 | 
_ I Whar Thou revealeſt of thyſelf, 
Wonders of Juſtice and of Grace, 
And I 


3 
erks 
tute, 
1 We 


it, 
ell, 


aſon 


tone. 
Sam. 


ell; Upon this Rock thy People all | 
loy : 2 
cry: © 
d he Thy Holineſs abhore a Lye, 


own 


Various Occafions. 19 


2 Sam. vii. 28. 
Thy Words be true. 


I. 
Lord, while blinded Nations ſerve. 
Dead Idols, falſe Divinities, 
To Thee, the living God and true, 
Alone thy * Sacrifice. 


— all contain 
III. 
Creation Work and Providence, 


Is true, tho' W rOOY Senſe.” 


3 Thy Promiſes are all ſincere, 


And ſhall exactly be fulfill'd, 


"Their Hope and Expectations build. 
V. 


Thy Wiſdom's from Milake exempt, 
Thy be, which all Events controlls, _ 
Can never fall i in an Attempt. 85 x 3 

| | alle 
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Fs VI. 
Falſe Man may purpoſely deceive, 
Frail Man may change, or want the Mea ns 
Thro'croſs Events, to keep his Word, 
And fail the Friend who on him leans. 
3 „ 
But thou, Lord, canſt no more deceive 
Than be deceiy d, thy every Thought 
And Purpoſe ſhall infallib y 
To full Accompliſhment be brought. 
CC 
That to thy Word Thou haſt been juſt, 
All Records Teſtimony bear, 
Thy thankful People witneſs this 
And baffled 8 declare. 
What Thou haſt really engag d, 
Tho'not what ſome may think thou haſt, 
In the true meaning of the Words 
Has been as * or ſhall at laſt. 
Lord, this we now believe, and wait 
Till the great opening Day ſhall ſhew, 
To the Conviction of the World, 
"That W Word of thine was true. 
= 
May I, my God, thy Image hats: 
5 Be ever ſtrictly Faithful found. 
To each Engagement, Oath and Vow, 
By which my Soul to Thee is bound. 


Do 
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XII. 


Do 1 not chuſe Thee for my God, 


And ſeorn whare'er would rival Thee? 
1s not the Holy Js us dear, 


Beyond ten thouſand Worlds, to me? 


115 not that Word which does Command, 


As dear as that which Promiſes? 
Her when I hear thy awful Threats, 
Does not my Soul a Trembling ſeize? 
WV 
| are not thoſe Promiſes moſt ſweet 
Which hold forth Things thatareaboye, 


[ | Where Jesvs fits inthron d, and Hoſts 


Of glorious Spirits ſing and love. 
XV. 


Thy gracious Promiſe is the Ground 


And Guide of all my Prayer and FIR, | 


| While 1 by Obſervation find, 


Thou doſt not worthleſs me deſpiſe. 
XVI. 


1 And tho' with « eager Longings, Lord, 


My Soul doth even break, while I, 


Expect my JESUS; yet Thon ſeeſt 


That Ican wait as well as cry. 
„ 


| | i through thy rich free ſov'reign Clone 


And boundleſs Mercy Things are ſo, 


I may, I muſt theſe Comforts take, 


b 


Which from LIN faithful Promiſe flow. 3 
6 


22 HyMNs on 
| | XVIII. 
O! by thy bleſſed Spirit, help 
To draw thoſe Conſolations in, 
Which matter of Support and Joy 
To Saints, in every Age, have been. 


of Health. 3 


Ealth of all earthly Sweets the beſt, |}. 
| 1 Towhich all Sweets their reliſh ow, 

Whoſe worth to eſtimate aright 

They only — want it know. 

That Jewel which cannot be bought 
By all the Treaſures of a King, 

Is, in its moſt confirmed ſtate, 

A brittle, frail, — Thing: 


Which at the Mercy, every Hour, 
Of Accidents unnumber d lies; 
Not only ſuch as ſhock our Thoughts, 
But what as _ we deſpiſe. 
A Duſt, a Bteath, a Spark, a Drop, 
And Things which ſtill minuter are, 
Can ſoon diſorder the Machine, 
And all our Strength and Beauty 1 00 1 
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V. 
Aud tho theſe Accidents we ſcape, 
Age, an incurable Difeaſe, 
| Steals on, and all our vigorous Warmth 
Chills, by * Degrees. 
In vain we prop, in vain repair, 
The Houſe untenantable grows, 
And the Inhabitant, tho loth, 
In Ou of _— Mandions goes. 


: ö My ore at 8 i my Health 


May I remember, e re the Days 


| Of Sickneſs and old Age approach, == 
And then his pitying Goodnefs praiſe, 


1 Then ſhall theſe Harbingers of Death 


With a moſt welcome Meſſage come, 


: | Which I with Pleaſure ſhall receive, 


As ſent to bid _ haſten home. 


[ Home, to my Father's Houſe, where 1 


Shall with my JES Us ever be, 
And nouriſh'd with celeſtial Fruits, 
Like Him, no Age nor Sickneſs ſee. 


| There, in a never-fading Bloom - 
And unimpaired Vigour, 1 
1 Shall gladly ſerve ard ſweet] y ling, 
, **— God, to all Eternity. Amen. _ 
- On 
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uren erke infec: 
On Death. 


I. 


WW Hen waſting Fleſh and failing Heart 


Preſent a melancholy Scene, 
With ſteady Faith and humble Hope 


My Soul ſhall on her Saviour lean. 


II. 
Death has no other ſting but Sin, 

And Sin no ſtrength but from the Law; 
Againſt them all 1 may, from CR RIS T, 
Sufficient Help _ Comfort draw. 

By dying he has Death e d, 
Taking the Guilt of Sin away, 
And anſwer'd all the Law demands, 
When to the Death He did obey. 
5 2 
This I believe He did for me, 
Tho' moſt unworthy of his Grace, 
And being bleſt with ſuch a F riend, 
1 d - gladly die to ſee his Face. 
V. 
Fear not my Soul, for ſurely He 
Who left his Heaven to ſeek thee here, 
Thy Paſſage thither will ſecure 
And kindly entertain thee there. 
Angels 
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9 8 

Angels ſhall bear thee to the Place 

Where He's inthron d above the Skies: 
And what He purchas'd with his Blood, 
When thus brought _ can he deſpiſe? 

VI 
surely thoſe Arms, which for thy ſake 

| Were once extended on the Tree, 

And mighty Wonders for thee wrought, 
Shall open to receive thee be. 

VIII. 

And having once Reception found _ 
q With Him, thou ſhalt for ever dwell 
In Joys, too great for mortal Man 
g To know, tho' Angels Tongues ſhould 


IX. (rell. 
N Nor ſhall thy dear Remains be loſt, 


But every Duſt be kept in ſtore, 
And in a glorious Body meet 
Thee once again, to part no more. 


; . 
1 Rear ſource of Being, ſpring of Life. 
Father of Lights, and God of Love! 
mY is a Tribute due to Thee, 
N From us below and them above. 


5 Their 
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II. 
Their Heavens and every ſhining Star 
To us preach God and Providence, 


And they are not too high to learn 


The ſame divine Inſtruction hence. 
III. 


The Earth's Foundations Thou of old 


Fixt and unmoyable haſt laid; 


Its various Hoſts and Furniture 


Thy Hands have form'd, thy Fingers 
IV: (made. 
Her gorgeous Robe ſpangled with Flowers, 
Fach ſpringing Plant and ſpreading Tree, 
With Treaſures from her Bowels drawn, 
To ſhew their * Praiſe agree. 


The rifing Miſts and talling Dews, 
The Clouds that melt in ſoftningShow* rs, 
Or burſt in ſweeping Cataracts, ſpeak 
Their good and juſt Creator” s Power. 
VI. 
Springs which from rocky Beds burſt forth, 
Collected Streams that rapid flow, 


- Or gently through the Valleys glide, 


Carry thy Praiſe where e'er they go. 
VII. 


The Ocean ſWells in louder Nieden, 


And makes each frighted Shore to know L 


The great Reſtrainer of its Waves, 


W hoſe awful Word confines chem ſo. 
; | The 
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7 VM _- (brought, 
The Winds from unknown Storehouſe 


Fach ſtroke of Light and dusky Shade, 
Paint the Perfections of a God, 

4 And every changing Seaſon tells 
His Power and Faithfulneſs abroad. 


„he bleating Flocks and lowing Herds, 
> Birds that among the Branches ſing; 


ea, the wild Beaſts and ravenous Fowls 
Jointly to Thee Praiſe-Offerings bring. 


But Man, in thine own Image made, 


I 2 Spirit confin'd to humble Clay, 
Auſtly demands the Angels view, 
As no leſs wondrous Work than they. 

33 ' 
nh, This moſt we glory, that with us, 
Their Lord, thy Son, did for us dic, 
onder beyond what Heaven e'er ſaw, 
And into which they humbly pry. 
N we NY 
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Are er e dr lr Serene ir r 25 8 * 2e be rr 6e 
The humble Confeſſion of a Sinner. 


I. 
| L.9% in ho Vineyard long I ve eſtood. 
And yet a fruitleſs Plant remain, 
Tho' water'd with the Dews of Heaven, 
The r and * latter Rain. 
„ 
The great Vinedreſſer's tender Care 
Has prun d my Branch and dug my Root, 
Us d every fertilizing Art, 
Yer look in 1 ag rimely Fruit. 
Oft Thou, with juſt diſpleaſure fill'd, 
Haſt ſaid, Why cumbers it the Ground, 
Bur Grace has heard my Saviour's Plea, 
And Vengeance 111 not cut me down. 
V 5 
Oft have I thought, if God would ſpare 
And grant another Year's Reprieve, 
T would no more his Grace abuſe, 
No more his Holy Spirit grieve. 
But with inceſſant Tears and Sighs. 
Mellow and rend my ſtubborn Heart, 
And force the Fruits of Righteouſneſs, 
By conltant Pains and holy Art, 
e 
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2 Dok 6 þ TOE 
That He the next return might find 
My Branches bend with pleaſant Fruit 
Might eat and bleſs me, nor repent 
He granted the Vinedreſler's Suit. 
VII. 
But wo is me! Pm ſtill the ſame, 
How do's each changing Seaſon ſnew 
The mighty difterence between 
Deſigning well, and doing ſo. 
VIII. 
Muſt it, my God! be ever thus ? 
Are there no Methods to be f ound; 
To make the Root diſpence the Sap, 
And every — with Cluſters crown. 
Can this dry Stump be made to live? 
 OLord! thou know'ſt, thou know / ſl it can, 
But, Lord! I know that it mult be 
The Work of God, and not of Man. 
X. 
0 let the Spirit on my Soul 
Its quickening, Influences ſhed, 
2 So Thou ſhalt neer ſeek Fruit in vain, 
Vor thy POW Vengeance dread. 


2 


Mp God and I muſt be alone. 


My Lord alone Mould have accefs. 


© Thou whoſe Power alone can ſhut, 


| Keep all thar is not Heay enly out. 
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Rithee, intruding World be gone, 
For this one Hour at leaſt, I'd be | 
From thine Impertinencies free : 


IL = 

In vain ſhould other Viſitants preſs, 
Could I ſome happy Method find, 
To bar the entrance of my Mind, 


5 F 
PPP 


III. 


Wierer elle deſires to 1 „ 


Admitted, whether Friend or Foe, 

I charge thee, Conſcience, let 'em know, 

1 ſee no worldly Company. | 
IV. 

[Unleſs the Muſe be charg d to ws 
The Ready Writer's Pen along, 
While I indite in ſacred Song, 

The Praiſes of my glorious King. | 
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Alone can open every Breaſt, 
Come in, and while we ſw eetly feaſt, 


cr 1 
4 n 


When I by any means am brought 
To entertain a ſerious Thought, 

I loath myſelf in thinking how 

A Heay 'n-born Soul ſhould ſtoop fo low. 


Yer when my Tyrant pulls the Chains, 
Which faſten'd in my Breaſt remains, 
I follow, tho' my Mind gainſay, 
And, the vile Member's Law om 


Now pleaſe a 


Ah wretched Man! how ill s my Caſe? 
[ freely Sin, and yet, alas, 
That freedom but declares Thee Taft, 
And leaves me Vaſlal to my Luft. 

— 8 4 


an g 


The Complaint of a convinced Sinner. 


7 


Iey me, Lord! I fain would be, 
From this moſt wrerched Bondage free. 
O!] do not ſuſter Satan ill 

To lead me N at his Will. 


II. 


III. 


"IV + 


Succeſſively I Sin, and Mourn, 
Repent, and to the Draught return : 
Such is my Courſe, from Year to Year, 
Luſt, then ſhed a Tear. 


V. 


NN 
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32 Hr MNS oy 
VI. 
Have Mercy on me, bleſſed bad 
And thy almighty Aid afiord, 
Break off this Chain, and let me be 
Ty'd by the ſtrongeſt Bonds to Thee. 
VII. 
That I may act like thoſe at Reſt, 
Who are with perfect freedom bleſt; 


And yet they cannot chuſe but Serve, 
Nor can from thy Commandments {ſw erve. 


BFE 


The Watch. 


+ + 
\Onſider, O my Soul, 
How faſt thy Minutes run, 
Think how 'twill be if Life be gone, 
Betore thy Work be done. 
7 RS 


5 Thy only certain Time 


The preſent Moment is; 


The next, perhaps, may bear thee off, 


To Miſery, or Bliſs. 
. 
And ſhould thy Day be long, 
Yer it will quickly end, 
And an Eternity ſucceeds, 
(hich thou canſt never ſpend. 


Bur 


Load ra nets bed Eid ß bed nA Me 
EEC 
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E 
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IV. 
But as thy Time is ſpent, 
Eternity will be, 
Either fill'd up with endleſs Bliſs, 
Or endleſs Miſery. 


Rabe and be wiſe, 


And while thy Time do's laſt, 
Improve it, for it cannet be 
by L Recall d when once it's 1 ms L 


1 


N 1 Meditation of « an affiied Soul. 


I. 
Owerer, God is Taft !. [EC 
And this my ſinful Heart muſt ow n, 
Under whatever Weight I groan, 
Altho' he grind me into Duſt. 
= 
5 Yea, tho he hurl'd me down 
Into the deepeſt place in Hell, 
For ever there in Flames to dwell, 
I ſhould but reap "a I had ſown. 
„ 
Even in that wretched place, 
Tho' Sinners gnaſh and curſe their God, 
Who breaks them with an Iron Rod, 
They own the Juſtice of his Ways. 
3 C5 You” 
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IV. 
Lea, and my God is kind, 

This every Wretch on this ſide Hell, 
With yet unburning Tongue muſt tell, 
Whatever TOY, they may find. 


My Comforts numberleſs, 
Tho' my Afflictions are ſevere, 
And what I know not how to bear, 
Loudly demand + ſhould Him bleſs. 
| As 
He too is only Wiſe, _ 
And knous ſo to direct the IIls 
Which now my Soul with Anguiſh fills, 
That Joy ſhall ſoon ſucceed my Cries. 
„ VII. 9 
Be it-t0, O my bod: 
Let thy Chaſtiſement make me Wiſe, 
And purge out what provokes thy Eyes, 
Then ſpare thou me, but not thy Rod! 
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CCC 
; Jer. v. 22. Fear ye not me, ſaith the Lord, 
x will ye not tremble at my Preſence, which 
p have placed the Sand for the bound of the 
4 Sea, by a perpetual Decree that it cannot 


= paſcit; and tho the waves thereof tfs 
themſelves, yet can they not prevail, thy 
they 1 rore "i « can they not paſs over it. 


4 | J. 
4 TILL ye not fear the Lord, 
And tremble at his Name, (Sea, 

Whoſe glorious Power Hearn, Earth and 

| With all their Hoſts proclaim NY 
= „„ 

He, like a Curtain, ſtretchd 
Th unmeaſurable Fold _ 

Of Heav'n, moſt exquiſitely wrought 
With Stars of living Gold. 


3 
This maſſy Pile of Earth 
He into Being ſpake, 
Fix'd on Foundations which no Power 
But His can ever ſhake. 
TY... 
This vaſt collected Flood 
Of mighty Waters came 
Together at his Word, and {ill 
Their Limits are the ſame. 
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36 HY MNS on 
For tho' their mounting Waves ; 
In proud Defiance toſs, 
And like a cloyſter'd Lion roar, 1 
Farther they cannot paſs. 
VI. 
By force of his Decree, 
Their moſt impetuous Shocks 
Looſe Sands as powerfully reſiſt, 
AS Adamantine Rocks. 
7 
This God who binds the Sea, 
Let all the Earth adore, : 
Who, when provok'd, can make the World A 
A Sea without a Shore. 


FF 
Of a good Conſcience. 
2” 
F Appy; beyond what Words can tell, 
Is he whoſe Conſcience can avow, 
He fears the Lord alone, nor will 
To any Rival Idol bow. 
| 
Who to his heay? nly Sovereign ſtill 
Strict Faich and true Allegiance bears; 


And tho' with Rebel Hoſts begirt, 


No Biaſs lnows from Hopes or Fears. 
Whoſe 
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III. 
Whoſe Soul ſtill keeps her plighted Troth, 
Nor after any Stranger goes : 

True to her JESUS, from whoſe Love 
All her Repoſe os Rapture flows. 
Who the grand Sorc'reſs World can view, 

Inſenſible to Frowns and Charms, 
Not melted by her ſofter Notes, 
Nor daunted by her ſhrill A! arms. 
V. 
Who ſcorns, with criminal Delights, 
3 To have bis Heay'n-born Soul debag d, 
= And harmleſs Pleaſures can, without 
= Irregular Emotions, raſte, 
1 . 
1 Who Royal Treaſures can beboks: 
With a compos d unluſting Eye, 

As calmly view the Gems which here 
Glitter, as thoſe which deck the Sky. 
VII. 

Whom no ambitiovs Views can tempt, 
By mean and ſordid Arts to riſc, 
Who values humble Worth, and knows 
Unworthy Greatneſs to def piſe. 
Val. - 8 
Whoſe high-born Soul can ſoar alot, 
Above the Sphere of Time and Senſe. 
Viſit her native Land, and bring 
Ineff able Refreſhments thence, 


wo 


In 


— — 
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IX. 
I all varieties of Life, 
God and himſelf he do's enjoy, 
And can in God-like Actions paſs ; 
His Time, and 1 5 Powers imploy. Þ 
He the true Reliſh has of Life, 
Does with Repoſe familiar dwell, 
And Death ſhall gently waft his Soul 
To Joys which they who know can tell. 


SO EA SR 


Ow vain a Thing is Man, 
Even when his State is beſt! 
| And in the very prime of Life 
1 How far from being bleſt! 
. : II. 
3 Amus d with childiſh Views, 
= And rack'd with needleſs Cares, 
1 Buoy d up with ill-ſupported Hopes, 
= And ſunk with groundleſs Fears. 
1 LE: + 
$8 He's ſtranger to Repoſe, 
While oer his waer Soul, . 
Waves, by tempeſtuous Paſſions rais d, 1 
 Continually roll. q 
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IV. Dt. 
Folly and Woe divide 
His few and evil Days ; 
And yet when ſummon'd off the Stage 
He grudginlgy = 


. Grant me, O Lord, thy Grace, 


To live a Life Divine, 
While my chief End and Care's to be 
Living and Dying thine. Amen. 


FCC 


A Melancholy Thought. 


* 
Hen awful Views of Death & Hell, 
The juſt Deſert of every Sin, 


ö Pegel my Soul, no Words can tell 


The ſtrange Confuſion I am in. 
20 


7 Unnumber'd Sins, which long ago 


Lay bury d in Forgetfulneſs, 


Start up in hideous Forms, and ſhew 


A Scene no Colours can expreſs. 


III. 


Like Ghoſts they haunt me, and torment 


Like Evil-Angels, while my Soul, 


: Diſtracted, and with Anguiſh rent, 


Their furious Inſults can't control 
Ichink 
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IV. 
I think I ſee my Friends in Tears, 
And hear their diſmal Shrieks and Cries, 
The Paſſing-Bell rings in my Ears, 
The Shroud and «ag ſtrike my Eyes. 
I fancy my old Tempters ſtand 
. Waiting to catch my fleeting Soul, 
And bear it to the burning Strand, 
Where the * Surges roll. 


I think I ſee the angry Judge 


With killing Frowns the Sentence paſs, 


Whilſt Spirits benign their Pity grudge, 
And Devils drag me to my Place. 
VII. 
i There, bound in . Chains, 
Im faſten d to a burning Rock, 
And under exquiſiteſt Pains | 
I roar, while my Tormentors mock. 
VIII. | 
The fight of thoſe with whom I fon d, 
Adds to the Horror of the Place, 
And Thoughts of ſuch as Mercy find, 
Aggravates my moſt v retched Caſe, 
3 ” 
But chat w hich is the Hell of Hell, 
And every Moment racks my Heart, 
15 this, here I muſt ever d ell, 
And never, never hence depart. 


Thus 


Various Occaſſons. 41 
X. 
Thus, like a Ship in raging Seas, 
My Soul is toſs'd from Shelf to Shelf, 
Till J-$Us bids the Storm to ceaſe, 
And gently wafrs me to Himſelf. 


erer Eble Src eee de ed. 2c 
The Reverſe, 


J. 
\ Hy ths dejected, O my Soul, 
one in darkeſt Dungeon bound? 
Why can no Thought admittance find, 
But what like poiſon d Arrows wound? ? 
II. | 
Riſe from the Ground and turn thy Eyes 
= Upwards, to Zion's Holy Hill: 
There, there the King of Glory ſits, 
And every Heart with Gladneſs fl 
S: III. 
One ſtrong believing Thought will bear 
I! ee up and ſet. thee at his Throne, 
There lowly bow, and humbly beg 
J A Loo v hich He denies to none. 
3 * 
He'll make his Face on thee to ſhine, 
And one illuminating Ray 
Will chaſe the melancholy Gloom, 
And tnra thy Midnight into Wy 1 
e Hen 
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V. 

Hell kindly ſpe ak, and one bose Word 

Wil! foon revive thy fainting Heart; 

One 'j ouch of tis All-healing Hand. 
WII cure thy Wound and eaſe thy ſmart 

VI. 

Haſten, my Soul, and trial make, 

Doubt not that Love he dy'd to prove, 
He felt worſe Agonies for thee, 

And will in Pity thine remove. 
7 VAL ---- 

He'll tell thee how thy Sins he bare, 
And Sorrows on thaccurſed Tree, 
Where, to the uttermoſt He paid, 

What Juſtice could demand of thee. 
| -—>..- WSK 
K Paſt Sins, which now in frightful Shapes 

Haunt thee, and drive Repoſe away 
When He ſhines forth, will diſappear, 

Like Spectres at go dawn of Day. 

1 
He l breath into thee Breath of Like; 

Give Eyes to ſee and Wings to ſoar, 
Armour of Proof and Robes of Light, 

And all his Graces on thee pour. 

X. 
To ſweet Communion with Himſelf, 

He will thy bowed Spirit raiſe; 


1 80 ſhalt thou paſs thy Time in Hope, 


And thy Eternity in Praiſe. Amen. 


fo 
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e gas ee e ee 


Communion with Chriſt ar 
bis Table. 


1. 
Hou muſt remember, O my Soul, 
Where thou this Day haſt been, 


Aud in a faithful Memory keep 


The Sight which thou hatt ſeen. , 
TBE 


How glorious was the Houſe of God, 


With his own Preſence bleſt! 
How richly was his Table ſpread, 


How welcome evry Gueſt! 
| . 


Pleſ Ordinance! Which, as in a Glaſs, 


A Suffering JES usSs ſhew'd. 


Bleſt Light! which ſteady ſhone,while Faith 3 


A dying Saviour view d. Us 


When I ſurvey 'd the wondrous Scene, ” 
O how my Heart was warm'd! 
I can't expreſs what 'twWas I felt, 
Nor tell how I was charm'd. 
V. 
Majeſty, Mildneſs, Love and Griet, 


Sat mixed on his Brow, 


So as no Pencil could expreſs , ; 


Tho Angels were to draw. 


Con- 
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44 HYMNs 0s 
VI. 
Conform'd to ſuch a ſight, my Heart 
With various Paſſions glow'd, . 
While a contraſt of ſtruggling Thoughts 
Inceſſant on it crowd. 
VII. 
Pity and Indignation wrought 
Together in my Breaſt: 
How did J his Betrayers then, 
And Murderers deteſt ! 
VIII. 
And when I ſaw that my own Sins 
Were what he ſuffer'd for, 


Ho did I, with moſt contrite Heart, 


Them and myſelf abhor. 
IX. 


I was all Wonder when I ſaw 


'The firmneſs of his Soul, 
How like a Rock He ſtood, while all 
T he Waves did oer him roll. 
X. 


Yet not inſenſible, but felt 


The ſmart of every Wound. 
In him the Lyon's Courage join d 
With Lamb-like Meekneſs found. 
þ » on. 

But when he turn'd his pitying Eye 
Towards unworthy me, 
Saying with Accents, ſweet as Lite, 

My C bild, 1 die for thee. 


Re HEE a 
: 4 . FN 
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What, 


'3 


XII. 

What, Lord. for me! what, die for mot 
1 all tranſported avs, - 

And oyerpower'd with his Love, 
To embrace _ — have dy'd. 


| His deareſt Image may I keep 


For ever in my Mind, 


And often dwelling on it be, 


To other Beauties blind. 


nen: 8: gef rtr 


41 the World. 
LS 


. A ae Thing ! cant chou pretend 


To rival the All-glorious God? 


5 Can J, who bear his Image, ** 


To the Embraces of a Clod. 
e 
With what canſt thou engage my Love? 
Or what pretence attempt my Heart? 


Can Vanity and Sorrow be 


* into Charms by any Art. 
III. 
Go, vile Enchanter, all thy Snares 
Are ſeen, and all thy ſecret Wiles 


Diſcover'd; they are only Fools 


Whom thy refin'd Addreſs beguiles. 
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| IV. 
I know thy Promiſes are Lies, 
And Falſhoods wrapt in every Byga 
All thy poor Votaries purſle © 
3 Shadow 1 in the Paths of Death. 

V. 
O! ſhall I then a ſhew of Bliſs, 


Big with ſubſtantial Sorrows, chuſe, 5 


And Him, whoſe Love is Lite, and makes 
The Angels bleſt, for thee refuſe? 
Ns NL... 5 
No, my dear ]Esvs, I am thine, 
And thine I will for ever be, 
Ol! do but ſay that Thou art mine, P 
And who wil take the World for me? 


7 A Penitemial Hymn. 
4 


Riv'n by Diſtreſs, to Thee, O God, 


Thy humbled Rebel flies, 
And, loſt if Thou deny'ſt to hear, 


For Grace and Mercy cries. 
II. 


= With Horror I behold the Judg e 


L. ift up his vengeful Hand; 
And when I ſee the Father's Frow ns, 
Still more confounded ſtand. 


What 
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III. 
What can I do? may I ſtand mute 
And no Defence prepare? 
Or muſt I plead? then I-confeſs, 
Thy Judgments righteous are! 


TW 
| 9 
159% 
Wk 


0 
| 
i 
1 


Thy Law is holy, juſt, and good, 
My Crimes have cauſeleſs been, 
Thy Goodneſs great and free, and ſo 

Excuſeleſs is my Sin. 
V. 

Lord, if I had not often heard 
That CHRIST for Man did bleed. 
| I ſhould no more have dar'd to ask, 
* I could 2 to ſpeed. 
Look: on his Wounds, ad hear their Plea, 

And for his bleſſed ſake, 


Upon a loſt and ruin'd Wretch, 
Dear God, ſome Pity take. 
> 
So ſhall my few remaining Days 
Devoted be to Thee. 
Yea, I ſhall live and ſhew thy Praiſe 
Io all Eternity. 


| 1 
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The Eclipſe. 
1 


N the moſt ſteady Chriſtians Frame 


What ſtrange Vieiſſitudes we ſee! 

What Mixtures and Varieties, 

Ev'n in his beſt Eſtate, there be. 
II. 


When the bleſt Count'nance of his God 


Do's on him in its luſtre ſhine : 
All's bright about him, every thing 
Looks glorious, heavenly and divine. 
f III. 
But when the Miſts of Unbelief, 

Or worldly Cares eclipſe that Light, 
*Tis hideous Darkneſs all around, 


And nothing's ſeen but what affrights. 


5 Som Conflicts paſt his Faith revives, 
. He ſees the chearful Light again, 
| Rejoices in his God and ſings 
His Praiſe in new and lofty Strain. 
V. 
80 when the Moon in brightneſs $ walls, 
And ſtrews her Path with radiant Light, 
Oft by malignant Shade o'ercaſt, 
She d. ops the Scepter of the Night. 


But 


Bi 
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AS -- 
But after labouring for a while, 
She reaſſumes her rightful Sway, 
Scatters the Gloom, and o'er the Dark 
Extends again her gladſome Ray. 


nl ang nnn dag 


B efore the Sacrament. 


I. 
| M. God, when I chall be PR Gueſt, 
And at thy Table ſit, 
y earneſt Prayer and Heart's Deſire, 
* that I may _ 
| o. by thy Grace, help me my great 
| 'VUnworthineſs to lee; 
And a due ſight and ſenſe of this, 
My Worthineſs ſhall be. 
„ 
strengthen my Faith, Lord 1 believe, 
Help Thou mine Unbelief. : 
May my Repentance genuine be, 
And for my Sin my Grief. 
I | 
Set Jus 1s CnxI82 before my Eyes, 
As Crucify'd for me: 
Lead up my "Thoughts to Goleotha, 
Where ſtood n accurſed Tree. 
D May 
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V. 
May I draw near and view that Face 
Which once transfigur'd ſhone, 
Marred with mingled Sweat and Tears, 
And Blood * down. 
1 ow, 


E Shew me the Thorns, the Nails, and Spear, 


With which his Blood were dy d, 
Who was, by thoſe He came to ave, 
Betray d, forſook, deny d. 
VII. 
May thoſe amazing Words He ſpake, 
Sound in my Ears, when He 
Cry'd out, My God, my God, O wy. 
Haſt Thou forſaken = 
VIII. 
And When I view the awful Scene, 
May all within me move, 
And my tranſported Heart be fll'd. 
With Wonder, Joy and Love. 


Re detent . 


Good HNidꝑ. 


I. 
- *. ever 3 Day 


Should I pronounce accurſt, 


When the Man Jan Us, beſt of Men, 
Or 


Was murder 'd by the worlt, 


B 


Bl 
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II. 
Or ſhould I bleſs the early Dawn 
| Which uſher d in that Day 
Wherein the Blood of 5 was "IE 
To waſh my Sins away. 
III. 
A. Strange contrariety of Thought 
By turns paſs thro' my Mind, 
1 various Paſſions in my Heart 
Tumultuating find. 
nm: 
Curs'd be the Treaſon of his Friend, 
And Malice of his Foes! 
Curs'd be the Prince and Pow'rs of Hell, 
From whence _ Scene aroſe. 
| But 1 accurſed be that Root 
|| Of Bitterneſs in us, 
From whence proceeded all thoſe Sins 
For which He _ d thus. 
I 1 
Bur bleſt for ever be my God, 
| Moſt Powerful, Wiſe. and True, 
Who to produce the greateſt Good, 
| From greateſt Evil knew. 
wc. 
Bleſt be my CarsT, whoſe Spirit makes 
Tune Blood He ſhed to be 
A cleanſing Bath, a healing Balm, 
= And Cordial-drink to me. 
Or 9 Awako,. 


: 1 ̃ Abs os 0 OE 


N Wake, awake, my drowſy Soul, 


- — n 
— 1 wrL. Dre << Dn C2 Bear > EEERES 


Obſerve how faſt thy Sun declines, 
The Night will very quickly come, : | 


Haſt thou adjuſted that Account, 


Haſt thou brought under ey'ry Luſt? 7 x 


But ah! in vain I chide myſelf, 
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Ks 


And do not dream thy Time away; f 

Haſt thou not Work enough to do, 5 

And Work that muſt be done to Day. 
II. 5 


How long the Evening- Shadows are; 


And may 1 8 i unaware. 
= 1 


Which in a while thou muſt give in, f 6 
And haſt thou ſu d a Pardon ou, 
For every known and unknown Sin? 


IV. 


Does every Grace advance and grow? 


Wich girded Loins and burning Lamp,. 


Canſt ſay, Come, Lord, I'm ready nau. 


If not, for ſhame beſtir thyſelf, 
Sure the Time paſt may well ſuffice, 
To have a trifling Loiterer been, 
In fight of a mon glorious Prize. 
1 ME 


Unleſs my deareſt ]:sus draw. 
Draw me, O Lord, and I ſhall run, 
With an enlarged Heart, thy Ways. : 


N Various Occaſions. 33 
2 8 er ir r i fete lr er . v. ir ir fr ee eee 
A Morning Thought. 


Leſſed be God I wake and ſee 
Once more the chearful morning Light 
| Guarded by his almighty Arm, 
; Thro' all the Dangers of the Night. 
7 1 
| Quitting the Bed of Sloth, II riſe 
And go to meet my deareſt Lord, 
; In thoſe Retirements where he's usd 
| His gracious * to afford. 
| | Fir in the Fountain I will waſh, 
| Open for David's Houſe, and thoſe 
N | Who do in David's City dwell, 6 
ö Whence cleanſing Water ever flow 8. 
L IV. -* Zach.13.1 
| | Then dreſs in Robes of Righteous 
And Garments of Salvation wear; 
Put on each Ornament of Grace, 
| Andin my beſt * appear. Iſa 61.10 


„ 


N | Comely i in his own Comlineſs, 

Which He put on me in the Day 
Of my Eſpouſals, I would be 

| For this, O God, for this 1 pray! 

5 'D * Awake, 


A 
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| VI. 
Awake, O North Wind, come thou South, 
And upon this my Garden blow, 
That when my beſt Beloved comes 
The ſpicy Odours forth may flirw. _. 
. VI. Ca. 4 16: 
Then let him eat his pleaſant Fruits, 
And manifeſt his tender Love, 
Tokens and Earneſts ſweetly give, 
Of what He will beſtow above. 
%% Aa L 
And when I from the Mount deſcend, | 1 
May my Face fhine with Holineſs, 
And heavenly walking all the Day, |} © 
My having been with Him confeſs. © 


S̃̃ DDD DD ADIRT PLETE | | 


The Cburch- Tard. 
© 


'T Y Ail,precious Duſt! hail,bleſt Remains F, 
1 Of Saints! the Day will quickly dawn, 


When at the Trumpet's ſolemn Sound, 11 
Ye ſhall from theſe dark Cells be drawn. 
5 3 
Thoſe once fair Fabricks, which are now | 


Demoliſh'd and in Ruins laid, 


Shall to a vaſt Advantage be [ 


Rebuilt, and glorious Structures 2 


Various Occafions. 55 
III. 3 

| On theſe vile Bodies then ſhall paſs 
A moſt amazing Change, for they 
; hall like his glorious Body ſhine, 
5 Whaſe Word both Death ir Grave obey. 
| 'Tho' in Corruption they are ſown, 
Aud mouldering mix with commonClay, 
Kais'd Incorruptible they ſhall 
Commence Immortal from that Day. 
2 V. 
Tho they were in Diſhonour ſown, 
They'll like the Sun in Glory riſe, 
Clear 41 and bright without a Spot, 
{ Wrinkle, or onght that needs — 
8 
| Tho' bn i in Weakneſs, by, Diſeaſe 
WMWorn out, or Age, they'll riſe in Power, 
And with eternal Vigour bleſt, 
| Fatigue and Fa intneſs know no more. 


. 
Natural they were fown, but Will 
N Be rais'd Spiritual, free from all 
| That's Groſs, and fo refin'd as neer 
For Food, or Sleep, or Reſt to call, 
VUL 


Th' aſpiring Mind no more ſhall be / 
Check'd by a Clog of earthly Mould, 
Body ſhall be no more a Weight, 
ü But winged Chariot to the Soul. 
n „„ "Twill 
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IX. 3 
Twill be a Help-meet i in the Work N 

Of Heav'n, and all its Joys partake; 
My Fleſh and Heart cry out, O God, 
Haſten the om for J Es us ſake. 


0 55 he Sacrament. 
I. 
Ow let me take and eat N 
-7T he Body of my Lord, E 
Wherein He ſuffer'd in my ſtead. 

What Juſtice did 5 

I 

Now let me take and drink 
That precious Blood which He, 

To take away the a of Sin, 

So freely ſhed for me. 
by i 

Thus 1 remember Him, 

And thus ſhew forth his Death, 
Whom Iam bound to Love and Praiſe, 

Evn to my lateſt Breath. 
3 1 
Look, O my Soul, on Him 5 

Whom thou halt piercd, and mourn, 

And waſh with penitential Tears, 


The — thou haſt torn. 


Yet, 
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V. 

Yet, when thou look tt, rejoice, 
Thy Sin is now no more, 

His = invaluable Blood 
Hath cancell'd ev'ry SCOre. 

VI. 5 
Bebold Hick here, and vow 
That thou to Him wilt live, 


Who did, to ranſom thee from Death, 


His Life an Offering give. 
WB 
View Him, and firmly hone 
For all thou &er cant need, 
The Promiſes thus ratifi'd 
Are ſure to all the Seed. 
VHk- - 
Look here and learn to Love, 
Learn alſo to Forgive, 
His Goodneſs imitate, who dy'd 
To make his Enemies live. 
| 
Muſe, o my Soul, and burn, 
Was ever Love Vke this, 
And ſhall it cer be ſaid: ſuch Love 
Returns of Love did miſs! 
X. 
"ind O this ſolemn ſight 
For ever bear in Mind, 


ve... 


Till thou ſhalt in his glorious Arms, X 


"Tyr encompaſs d find. 


D 5 Then 


57 
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= 
'Then, then, and not till then, 
His Love thou'lt fully know ; 
Then ſhall this cold, this frozen Heart, 
In endleſs Raptures glow. 


CE EE IS! 


Chrif ſays, Do this in remembrance 
of Me. 


Souls Anſwer. 


1 
Vr my dear Lord, I will: Alas! 
| Can I omit remembring Thee? 
Can I forget thy Love, and be 
All that's ungrateful, vile and baſe? 
IL 
Long TE Worlds and Time began, 
Ii thy Great Father's Boſom, Thou 
Hadit nn of Love to us, who now 
Ado e thy wondrous Grace to Man. 
_ - 
And when this Fabric, vaſt and fair, 
according to Divine Decree, 
Was built and furniſhed by T hee, 
Man vs was thy Joy and fav” rite Care. 7 
Thy 
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Thy Pity follow 'd, when decoy d 
By the Apoſtate Prince of Hell, 

He from his due Allegiance fell, . 

Thou wouldſt not {ee him be deſtroy d. 

V. 

Thou youched'i for his Ranſom then, 
In Time's due fulneſs to be paid, 

Taking his Sins upon thy Head, 

As Surety unto God tor Men. 

33 

And when Thou ſawꝰſt the Vengeance- 
Tho Nature could not chuſe but ſhrink, 
Strong Love engaged Thee to drink, 

To drink the baleful Mixture 7 

3% Do 

And this for me, that 1 might 16 
Burn in an everlaſting Heil, 

But in eternal Glory dwell; - -;- 

And can this Kindneſs be forgot. 

„„ 

As ſoon ſhall all the bleſt above, 
Unſtring their Harps and lay chem by, 
And ceaſe to Hymn thy Throne, as 1 
Forget to celebrate thy Love. 


Preferrve 


Sts 455 
— — — — — — rr 


I ftay within; and go abroad, 
The meaneſt Atom, didſt Thou give 


Sore Sickneſſes and grinding Pains, 
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e hh 


I. 
Reſerve me, O my gracious God, 
In going out and coming in, 
Prote& my Body from all Harm, 
But chiefly keep nr, Soul from Sin. 


Encompaſs'd with ten thouſand Deaths, | 


Commiſſion, ſoon x ould ſtop my Breath. : 


: Yea, if one little Moment Thou 


Thy Preſervations didſt ſuſpend, 
How ſoon, without their Agency, 
Would Life and all its Comforts end. 


Soon would Thy leaving me be ſeen, . 


In ſliding Steps and broken Bones, 


Extorting Sighs, and Tears, and Groans. 


My little All, without —A 
Would ſoon take Wing and fiy away, 


While Thieves break thro or Fire conſume, 


Or Floods o 'erwhelm, or Men berray. 
Scandal 
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V 
Scandal would wholly blaſt my Name 
Priſon or Exile be my Doom, 
Friends would withdraw Arquaitance fly, 
And none to Help or Pity come. 
1 
May my Concerns, Lord, be thy G 
Who ever careſt for thine own, 
Still let thy Power and faithful Lore 
Be in my Preſervation ſhown. 
TOR = 
Howerer, Lord, thy Will be done, 
And it for my be d Faults, 
Or for my Trial, I muſt be 
Into the deepeſt ————_— broug ht, 
I will thine Indignation bear, 3 
Not Sin, nor charge Thee fooliſhly ; 
Illi wait to ſee thy End, O Lord, os 
And tho Thou ſlay lime, truſt in Thee. 


| „55 


PART II. 


X. 
But ace er ſhall be my Lot, 
I beg, and cannot be deny d, 
That into known preſumptuous Sins 
1 never may be drawn aſide. 
„ . Thou 
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Thou ſeeſt my helpleſs Soul beſet 
With Enemies, who all agree 
To draw me into hidden Snares, 
Or drive me into thoſe I ſee. 
5 XII. 
Thou know'ſt, O Lord, thy ſimple Dore 
Is not the ſubtle Serpents Match, 
But muſt be taken in his Nets. 


Except thine Eye both guide and watch, 


. 
| May that good Spirit, who alone 


Searches thy deep things, He to whom : 


The Depths of Satan Shallows are, 
Ever to my Direction come. 
5 
How can thy poor unarmed Sheep, 
The roaring Lion eer withſtand, 
It needs muſt be his eaſy Prey, 


If Thou withhold't the powerful und 


XV. 
May the great Lion of Fudah's Tribe, 
The Captain of thy Hoſts, O Lord, 
Whenever J am ſorely preſt, 
Succour and timely Aids afford. 
. 
I dwell in an Inchanted Land, 


Where the great Sorc Teſs keeps her Court, 


Ae me numerous Phantoms fly, 
And Vanities of every ſort. 


Falſe 


V 
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. 
Falſe Hopes allure, vain Fears alarm, 
Empty Delights amuſe my Soul, 
Fruitleſs and needleſs Cares diſtract, 
Which all my Reaſon can't controul. 
©: Be 
But what moſt aggravares my Caſe, 
Is a moſt baſe deceitful Heart, 
Which, howſoeer I watch and ſtrive, 
Baffles my Strength and mocks my Art. 
Have Pity on me, O my God, 
And ſave my Soul from every Foe, 
So Devil, and World, and Fleſh, in vain 
Shall ſeek my Darling's overthrow. 


W eee eee 
King's Birth Day. 1722. 


FF Y Mule take down thy Harp again, 
Tune it, and try if thou canſt ſing, 

This Day muſt needs deſerye it well, 

For tis the Birth Day of the King. 
When Friends of Rome, reſtor d to Power, 

Revel'd in Wine, and Luſt, and Blood, 

They little thought a Child juſt born 
Should reign, and cruſh the Popiſh * 
= . While 
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. 

While the beſt Friends of Britain's Peace, 
Were Mourning, or rejoic'd with Fear, 
This happy, this auſpicious Day, 

Prepar d us a Deliverer. 

„ 
The Infant Prince was Heaven's Care, 

Miniſtrng Spirits were its Guard, 
The hopeiul Child, the ſprightly Youth, 
The full- grown 287 was ſtill their Ward. 


Under Heaven's choiceſt Influence He 
Was form'd and moulded for a Throne, 

And while no Crown in proſpect was, 
In Royal — He ſhone. 


Great William, (Bleſſing on that Name) 
When He had ſtemm'd the mighty Tide, 
Foreſaw the Danger would return, 
And wiſely did Relief provide. 
„ VII. 8 
He knew the Rage and Craft of Rome, 
The Frailty of a Female Heart, 
He knew deceitful Stateſmens Tricks, 
And how Their Church would act her 
. r (part. 
And while his labouring Soul was rackt 
With Thoughts to ſave a linking Land, 
Heav'n brought our Hero to his Thoughts, 
As equal to the high Command. 
bo V 80 
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So deſtin'd for the Work He came, 
Juſt when our Foes had fix d a Scheme, 
Which his approach did diſconcert, 
And made it _—_ ike a Dream. 
And ever fince in vain they Plot, 
In yain againſt his Crown conſpire, 
The Means they uſe to pull Him down, 
Shall only ſerve to raiſe Him higher. 


EFF ol 


Ong have ] ſought, but ſought in vain, 
To find where {ſweet Repyſe do's dwell, 

Of every Creature I have ask d, 
But none its bleſt Abode could tell. 

I ſought it in the glittering Court, 
Il ſought it in the golden Mines, 

I ſought it in the lowing Bowl, _ 
And in the Place where Beauty ſhines. 
mn + 
In Mirth, in Muſick, and in Song, 

In Crowds and in Retirement ſweet, 
In Friends, and Books, and every thing 

But could not what I ſought for 15 5 
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. 
At laſt J heard a Voice behind 
My buſy Soul, which ſweetly ſaid, 
Come follow me, and thou ſhalt ſoon 
VUnto her 27 convey d. 


I turn'd and ſaw a Beam of Light, 
Which led my Eye beyond the Stars, 
There, ſaid my Guide, Repoſe do's dwell, 
Above the _ worldly Cares, 
E | 
Thither, in queſt of Peace I go, 
And tho' I flowly make my Way, 
TH ſteadily purſue the Paths 
That lead to everlaſting Day. 


CET EE eee eee 


1 
Ith feeble Voice and artleſs Notes 
When I attempt thy Praiſe, 
I wonder, O my God, thou canſt 
Accept my homely Lays. | 


Thouſands of Thouſands hymn thy Throne 
With Songs celeſtial, 

And their united Harmony 

SGhort of thy Glory fall. 


What | 
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| NIL 


What then is Man that Thou ſhouldſt lend 


To him a gracious Ear, 

Regard his Songs of Praiſe, and deign 
His humble Prayer to hear. 

IV. 

But when I think how ] Ess fits 
My Advocate above, 

I cls wonder 'Thou regard'ſt 
That Obje& of 1 4 Love. 


That which is mine, is, I confels, 
Mean to the laſt Degree, 

But when He makes it his, it muſt 
Be * unto Thee. 


—. PO RON OTnY 


CAD IT PIP GP PREP AIP PIR PP 


* 

Lord, I bluſh to Or 

How I've forgotten Thee, 
Who, through the Courſe of ail my Lite, 
Haſt min _— me. 

1 Rh 

Thou form'ſt me in the Womb, : 

And kindly brought 't me thence; 
And ever ſince I've been the Care 
Ot thy good Providence. . 


—— — — 
— = — — — — — a 
— ad * — — — — — — 
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III. 

My helpleſs Infancy 
Was fccour'd by thy Love, 

Thoſe bleſled Spirits tended me 
Which ſee thy = abo te. 


Thou didſt with growing Heat 
My tender Vitals warm, 
And taugh it my unexverienc'd Limbs 
Their Office to perform. 
V. 
Thou didſt my Childhood guard, 
When I was void of Thought, 
And when I into Dangers run, 
Thy Hand brought. . 
Thou taught'lt me firſt to Think, 
And led'ſt my Thoughts to Thee: 


Thou ſhew'dſt me what I ought to chuſe; 


And what I ought to flee. 
To. 
When youthful Paſſions rag'd, 
And Reaſon's Sway diſdain d, 
I was by thy preventing Grace 
From fatal Crimes reſtrain'd. 
„„ 
My Shepherd Thou haſt been, 
1 all my Wants ſupply 1 
In all the Troubles of my Life 
Haſt never mp deny * 


Thou 
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„ 
Thou taught'ſt me how to Pray, 
And lift my Soul to Thee, 
And when I poured out my Heart, 
Haſt heard me — 


O ſtill remember me, 
As Thou haſt heretofore, 

O be my Guide, even unto Death, 
And God for evermore. 


CALLIE L ELLE LE IAEA 
Sacrament Day. 


| the Morning ſhines, 
Of that dear bleſſed Day, 

In which I muſt, to CHRIST my Lord, 

A ſolemn Homage pay. 
I to his Houſe muſt go, 

And at his Table feaſt; _ 
Beſtir thyſelf, my Soul, that thou 
 Mayſt be a * Gueſt. 
Ariſe and dreſs thyſelf 

In all thy beſt Attire, -- 
Shine in each Ornament, that He 
Thy Beauty may defire. 


O Lord 
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„ 


O Lord increaſe my Faith, 


And every Doubt remove, 
Give vent to penitential Tears, 
And kindle up my Love. 
V. 


| 0 fix my wandring Thoughts, 


My dull Affections raiſe, 
Unite my Heart to fear thy Name, 
And fill wy Mouth with Praiſe, 


Wis en on OTE and evil 9 
Of my paſt Pilgrimage, 


I ſerious Reflections make, y 
And cloſe my 8 engage, 


What various Paſſions in my Breaſt, 
From the ſurvey ariſe, 

One View ſpreads Gladneſs o'er my Hear: 
And at the next it dies. 

III. 

N ow ſtarts 2 Thought, which * me tale 
My Harp and try to ſing N 

The Praiſes of a gracious Gop, 
And thankful Tribute bring. 


But 


At 
F 


ut 


Various Oceaſo Fi 
IV. 
But &er my Inſtrument is tun * 
A melancholy turn 
Is given by another Thought, 
And 1 fit down we mourn. 
The Dangers which I have eſcap'd, 
With Horror I review, . - 
And when I think of former Wounds, 
28 makes em bleed ane w. 
Then i in a different Light Iſee 
Paſt Griefs and Fears; and raiſe 


— — 


My thankful Voice to celebrate 


Ny great Delivrer's Praiſ 6: 
„ 
Now all che Follies of my Life 
Crowd in upon my Mind, 
And with unſufferable Weight 
My wounded Spirit grind. 
VIII. ag 
Then Thoughts, that Gop is Merciful 
And freely will forgive, 
Compoſe me, and I (weetly think, 
Who dy d' that I might live. 5 
- I. 
And ak that Thought has dwelt awhile 
Upon my calmed Soul, 
Afreſh new Winds ariſe, and oer 
Ny Heart rempeſtuous —_ 
Thus 


n — — — ' 
"% 


- Log — 
2. HyMNs 8 
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| X. 
Thus I am. toſs d from Wave to Wave, 
And find no ſettled reſt; 7 1 
Now lifted up to Heay'n, and then 
As low as Hell depreſt. 


XI. 
Lord, ſmile upon my troubled Soul, 
And by thy powerful Voice, 
Make the diſtreſſing Storm ſubſide, 
And till the Water's noiſe. 
6 
Before a ſteady gentle Gale 
May I the Harbour make, 
And ſafe at my bleſt Port arrive, 
And ſoon; for IESUS fake. 
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Geegegegege eee rene en 


A Tr avelling Thought. 


I. 
He Chriſtian's Life a Pilgrimage, 
And through it all he'll find, 
Weather and Ways both fair and foul, 
Adventures croſs 1 8 kind. 
Thro pinching Cold and . Heat, 
Strong Winds and heavy Rain, 


While Lightnings flaſh an Thunders roar 


He muſt his Courſe maintain. 
. III. 
Many a time he'll miſs kis Way, 
Wanting a faithful Guide, 
Benighted too in {lippery Paths 
His Steps will —_ flide. 
| Perils from Thieves he muſt expect, 
Who lie in wait to ſteal, 
And, robb'd and wounded, want a * 
Samaritan to heal. 
+ "8 
In Thirſt and Hunger ed beſtcad 
His Soul may in him faint, 
And to repoſe his weary Limbs | 
A reſting place my want © _ 9 
"ras 
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VI. 
The ſweet Companions of his Way 
| May part, or prove unkind ; 
| When fall'n he may have none to raiſe, 
When plung'd no Helper find. 
VII. 
And when thro' long extended Trad, 
Of which he ſees no end, 
He takes his ſolitary Way, 
No Thought can Comfort lend. 
n 
Unleſs ſome friendly Spirit chear, 
Some Miniſter of Grace, 
Sent out to guide him in his Way, 
And guard him N. his 3 


Be Thou, O Load my Light, my Strength, 
my Leader and my Guard ; 
And lo! to follow Thee I am 
At all Events prepar d. 

X. 


And when my pilgrimage is done, 
I'll ſet me down and fing, 
That Grace which to his native Hav n 
Did the poor Pilgrim bring. 
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eee 


Wh deareſt 2 1 let me peak 
And do not, do not, angry be, 


J muſt, or elſe my Heart will break, 
Declare my inward ſecret Griefs to 
„ (Thee. 
1 do not of my Lot complain, 
I beg no Vengeance on my Foes, 


” 'Tis neither Want, nor Shame, nor Pain; 


From whence my ſore diſtreſſing Anguiſh 
| fy III. (flows. I 
"Ti is neither worldly Grief, nor Cars 
That heavy on my Soul does ſit, 
I can both want, and ſtoop, and bear, 
As Providence from time to time ſees ſit. 
Tho! Thou art Righteous, let me 8 
While J thy Juſtice ſtill avow, 
7 Why doſt not Thou ſufficient Grace 
In every time of need to me allow? 
V. 
: Why muſt 8 Rin be ſtrong? 
And why Temptations ſo prevail! ? 
Does not all Power to Thee belong? 
And can ark y Truth or tender Mercy fai!? 
* — pur- 
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VI. 

I purpoſe, ſtruggle, vow and pray, 

Vet ſtill ungovern'd Paſſions riſe, 
Vanity bears my Thoughts away, 

And all within 3 diſorder lies. 
Thou that know'ſt allthings know'ſt I lov; 

I love Thee, and I eyen hate 
Myſelf, becauſe ſo oft I prove, 

To my beſt Friend, 2 treach'rous and 
VIII. 1 ingrate. 
Canſ Thou be pleas'd with Sin, or are 

My Wounds and Bruiſes thy delight, 
That Thou thus turn ſt away my Pray r 
When I a clean Heart beg, and Spirit up- 
1 (right. 
Thou know, O Lord, I do not lye. 

How falſe ſoe er my Heart may be, 
When I proteſt I'd rather dye, 

Than live on oflcading Thee. 


Thus i in her Bitterneſs, my Soul 
Complain d, and Jesus meekly heard, 
And mildly ſaid, I well behold 
: Love, I'm pleaſed, and do Thou be 
tte 
Only have Patience till the Day, 
The Day of thy Departure come; 
The Reaſons then of my Delay, 
At large Ell tell thee, When I've ferch d 
tthee home. 7 4 
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e Sc Ec 1c t c c Bene E Et e c c r le be Er Et bebe ub be 


A Thought in Sickneſs. 


Ho' Fleſh and Blood cannot ſuſtain 
The ſhock of Sickneſs, Sore and Pain, 
And Reaſon's hardly brought to bear 
The Thought, that Death's approach i is 
— * (near, 
Yet I from ſacred Records know _ 
What God's ſufficient Grace can do. 
To Him Ill therefore make my Pray er, 
To Him for timely 5 repair. 
I 
His Indignation bear I muſt, 
For I have finn'd, and He is juſt. 
Lord! help me meekly to reſign, 
Nor may I, tho I groan, repine. 


This alſo I have underſtood, 
His Son has dy'd, and He is good, 
Is good and ready to forgive, 
And oft has bid the dying live. 
0 0 
When all the Cares of tender Friends 
And wiſe Phyſicians miſs their Ends, 
His mighty Arm the Lord reveals, 
Sends forth his powerful Word and heals. 
. . 3 8 Lord, 


3 | 
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Lord, ſpare me, if it be thy Will, 
Nor let the preſent Arrow kill, 
But let thy raiſed Servant prove 
A Monument of thy Power and Love. 
5 „„ -:-- 

And may what's added to my Days, 

In humble Duty, Love and Praiſe, 
Serenely paſs; * when I dy, 
My Soul to thy Embraces fly. 


W er e Slee SrfeibeoleellelFeSerebedbeeenbe Ne 
Iſa. 40. Comfort ye. 


Herefore that Sigh and ſolemn Air? 

Why fits that Gloom upon thyBrow 
What cauſe of Grief, or ground of Fear, 
"oF dear dejeced Soul, haſt thou : = 


des . oppreſs thee? ſure the Blood 
Of Jes vs can thy Conſcience purge, 
The Righteouſneſs of CR RIS, thy God, 
Again all Accuſations urge. 2 
III. 
15 thy new Birth in queſtion? try 
By what the Spirit has in thee ene 


Can any Lifeleſs Infant cry, 


Or be to love its Father taught? 
1 Thou 


nn. | 
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„„ 5 
Thou mourn'ſt Corruptions ſadly ſtrong, 
hut has it not its deadly Wound? 

Its dying Struggles ſhan't be long, 
But thou be 8 with Vier ry crown 'd. 
Great! iS the Devil s Rage, tis true, 
But himſelf knows his Time is ſhort; 
Faint not, tho' puſh'd, the Fight renew, 

And ſoon he'll make his laſt effort, 
e 

Tho- in the Path where now thou go'ſt, 

Syrens allure and Monſters ſcare, 
Soon thou'lt arrive at that bleſt Coaſt 1 
Where none of Hell's Enchantments are. | 

„ 
Thou tall ſt thy Way diſconſolate, 
Under the chickel Shades of Night, 

Soon He that Darkneſs does create, 

Shall be thy Everlaſting Light. 


. 
Choir: up, I ſee the Morning Star 
HNHaſt'ning to uſher in the Day, 
J hear my JES Us from afar, 
Cry, Haſte, my Love, and come away. 


Eyen ſo come, Lord Jesus 5 


Es: Tzsus! 
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CE] 


I 
ESUS! that ſweeteſt * Name, 
My chief Delight and only Joy, 
On Him my beſt and freeſt Hours, 
And choiceſt Thoughts, I will employ. 


IE 
Far He outſhines the Morning Stars, 
And all thoſe elder Sons of God, 
Who ſung and ſhouted when the Earth 


He fix d.. and ſpread the Heavens abroad. 5 


„ TH; 
They at his Throne ſubmiſſive bow, 
And all his high Commands obey, 
_ Gladly they his Commiſſion bear, 
E en to the utmoſt Realms of Day. 
8 
Nor at his Word do they diſdain 
Teattend his humble Friends below, 
But where Saints make their mean abode, 
As well as their own Manſions know, 
e . 
Nor is this wonderful, 6902 He, 
TL heir glorious Lord, forſook his T hrone 
To viſit Earth, and on the Croſs 
Dy'd, that He wg our Sins atone. 


When 
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When I upon that Croſs and Throne, 
Succeſſive caſt my wondring Ey, 
What various Emotions riſe, 
And fill my Breaſt alcernately! 
- M0. 
1 pity ſuf? ring Innocence, 
Admire the firmneſs of his Mind; 
With Indignation ſee his Foes 
So cruel, and his Friends ſo unkind. 
„ 
. 1 weep to ſee Him bleed and dy, 
And bluſb to think my Sins the Cauſe, 
I tremble at the Wrath of God, 
5 Avenging thus his broken Laws. 
IX. 
5 On th'other hand, how I'm ama 2 
When his peerleſs Glory view, 
How Fear and Foy conteſt, when Faith, 
| My Jadge, at once, and Saviour ſhews. 


by m daxled with the Light that mines 

Around his high uplifted Throne, 

And charm d when I that Light behold, | 

And Joy, which for the Juſt is ſown. 

5 

But w hether Him whom I have pierc d, 

T mourn, or Him exalced ſing, 

Each Paſſion iſſues all in Love 

10 J ES Us, Sacrifice and King. ; 
Plal. 
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l ; Greameſ is unſearchable. 


- 
TE Lord our God is very Great, 
8 How Great, no mortal Tongue can 
Nor are they equal to the Task, (tell, 
Who, ever in his Preſence dwell. 


_ II. 
8 Bey ond the fartheſt Stars of Lis hr, 


Which from unmeaſur” d 1 ſhine, TH 


He is; and no imagin'd Space 
Can his Immenſity define. 
| 3 
Angels who paſs from World to World, 
Swikter than Sun- beams bringing Day, 
Can ner the Limits of that Light, 
In which their Maker dwells, ſurvey. 
IV. 
Capacious be their Minds, their Hearts 
Large as the Sands that bound the Sea, 
Let making this Attempt, in vain 
Would all their Calculations be. a : 
5 The 


10 


. Adore and Tremble ar the Thought 


Various Occafions. 93 
8 (Length 


The Heighth, the Depth, the Breadth and 


Of God 8 Nesse duns Thoughts and 
(Ways, 
Diſdaining Number, Line and Scale, 

Wonder admit I. and Praiſe. 

O then, my Soul, admire and bleſs 

His boundleſ $ Wiſdom, Grace and Power, 
Fear, Love and Truſt in Him, and what 

Thou canſt not comprehend, adore, 


Ol having ſuch an Enemy: ⸗ = 
Adore and Triumph in the —_— Þ| 
That He ll thy Friend and Portion be. | 
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